ADDRESSES                                         33

younger writers in Britain entrusted to me for you. May I
assure you that among us young, all national and racial
barriers have broken down long ago, and that we are deter-
mined to march together, wherever we may be and whatever
differences of idea and opinion we may have between us, to
help to rebuild the ruined world which we have inherited
from the older generation. Our friends in Europe are already
busy thinking, writing and re-evaluating their values, and
they wish us well while we are gathered here, by the wayside,
to pool our thoughts before we go along on our various ways.
When I myself come to reflect by the wayside, I do not
know exactly how to say what I have to say. For, almost
all the items on the tentative agenda of this Conference,
which I saw advertised in the London P. E. A:. ATd^s,seem to
me mutually inclusive. As, however, I have a little to say
on each of these subjects, I shall, with your permission,
ignore formal categories and tell you my thoughts under the
main theme of this Conference by way of a tribute to the
late Rabindranath Tagore, the first President of the All-
India P. E. N. and certainly the greatest single writer that
our country has produced in this tormented age. Such a
homage to Tagore is overdue, because while his reputation in
Europe, based mainly on the charming lyrics of the Gitanjali,
has now dwindled, for us his work has important implica-
tions, if we really mean to tackle the problems of literature
in India, to contribute anything to the contemporary renais-
sance ot which he was one of the chief protagonists, if not
the sole initiator.,..

(After Dr. Anand's paper, the Morning Session concluded.)